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BILLY BUMP IN BOST01 . 

find pure, elevated, and refined in mnd and 
feelings, leatness is, therefore, called a vir- 
tue. It is nota mare point of manners ; 
is an essential part of character. If you 
would be refined and elevated in your mind 
and heart, practise all those things which 
long to personal ncatness." 
My aunt sid a good deal more, which I 
can't wcll remember ; but the substance of 
if all was that my way of hawking and spit- 
ing before people was shocking, and would 
make my presence intolerable to well-bred 
people ; that my way of blowing the nose 
was out of fashion, and would subject me to 
ridicule. She said these things showed an 
ignorance of, or insensibility fo, that neatness 
which is cssential to refinement of taste and 
fceling, and essential also in order fo qualify 
any one to associate with well-educated peo- 
ple..I thanked my aunt, and promised to 
follow her advice as wcll as I could. 
But I htd still other troubles. At dinner 
the table was all shining with plated castors 
and carvers, and plattcrs; and thcre was 
such a varicty of meats, and soups, and 
sauces, and fixings, that I couldn't well tell 
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station should be guilty of this kind of mean. 
ness and falsehood ; but soit was. 
AI1 this time your poor father's health was 
failing, and I found it almost impossible to 
keep up my spirits. A sense of sorrow and 
dcsolation, which no words can express, 
weighed me down fo the earth. I should 
have given up in despair, had if hot bcen for 
the support I obtained from the source of all 
goodncss, mercy, and truth. Forsaken of 
all beside, I was not forsaken of God. The 
bank president could not hcar me; but a 
greater than he listened to my praycr. The 
lawyer shuffled me away with a poor en- 
sion ; but God is vcry unlike a lawyer, and 
he never sent me away without a blessing. 
And thus I was sustained through this 
dark bout. I was able fo earn cnough for 
my own support, and to contribute something 
toward making your fathcr's prison fare more 
tolerablc. I often went to him, and had the 
|deasure. to find that his despondency would 
give way to checrful and hopcful conversa- 
tion. 
But I must not lcngthen out these details : 
it will be enough to say that, after a long 
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was callcd Grisly Bear, and he was dr, ssed 
in a skin of that animal. All were dessed 
so as to appcar as tierce and hideous as pos- 
sible. Their dance ws a kind of play, or 
pantomime, in which they described, by thcir 
actions, thc scenes which had bcfallen them 
in war. Ont of them was a great wag. He 
described himsclf as pursuing his enemy in 
the woods, whcn he came across a skunk 
standing in his path. The manner in which 
hc put his finger on his nose was ve.ry signif- 
icant, and madc us understand what he meant 
as well as if he had said it all in words. 
The owls havc latcly ruade sad havoc with 
the chickens, and thc turkeys we had raised 
have all run off with a flock of wild ones 
that came near the place. Old Molly is well, 
and I milk ber night and morning just as 
before you left us. Your father is in good 
health, but ho is getting less fond of hunting 
thtn he used to be. He bas, howcver, shot 
sevcral deer, and the othcr day he brought 
home a beautiful young fiwn which he found 
in the woods. He had quite a battle with a 
panther last weck. The creature sprang af 
him from a tree as ho was passing by, and 
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get rich ; but if I can be I will be, so as to 
make you and father happy and at case, and 
to show that riches do not always spoil the 
heart. And bclievc me, mother, I will nol 
forger yom counsel. I read the Bible every 
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father's coat, that you had fixed up for me, 
and in an instant just one half of if was tord 
off. I eut a pretty figure; but I was so 
angry I did not mind anything. I flew at 
the fellows, but they scattered like so many 
partridges ; however, they came up behind, 
and in a short time I had only one lcg to my 
pantaloons. Af this time I was near the 
edge of the Frog Pond, and seeing the fellow 
who first set upon me near by, I clutched at 
him, caught him by thc hand, and jumpcd 
upon the ice. In we went, with a swash, 
brcaking the ice, and sprawling about in the 
water. The fellow screamed, but I dragged 
him along to my cap, and I made him pick 
it up and put it on my head. He was as 
tatne and obedient as a caged opossum. I 
then took him ashore, and, strange to say, 
all the boys came up and shook me by the 
hand, and said, "How are you, Rattlesnakc's 
Tceth ?" and "You are a good fellow, Rat- 
tlesnake's Teeth ;" and ever sincc thcn we 
have been the best friends in thc world, 
though some of them call me Rattlcsnake's 
Teeth to this dav. 
I expected Uncle Ben would give me a 
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really looks as if the earth was breathing" 
and Lucy tells me that if has led some learned 
men to consider the world as a great animal 
If s% I suppose the woods are the hair ; vol- 
canocs are, no doubt, the sorcs ; and perhaps, 
wild beasts are the vermin. 
And thcn the ships--what monsters some 
of them are ! And they go quite round the 
world, too ! Some of the ships I bave seen 
have been to China, and some have been to 
India and other places on t'other side of the 
world. 
Therc is a funny place here called the 21[u- 
seum. The building is large and handsome, 
and it is full of all sorts of curiosities. I 
have not room to tell about them here ; but 
I shall try to describe some of them in my 
next. 
I must now bid you farewell. Give my 
love fo father and believe me ever your faith- 
ful and affectionate son, 
WL BurP. 



CHAPTER V. 

LTTER FROM WILLIAM BUMP TO HIS MOHI. 

HY DEAREST MOTHER: 
vhcn I sit down to write to you, 1 
have so many things to say that at first I 
can say nothing. My head is full of thoughts, 
all trying fo gct out at once--and so none ot 
then get out. I think my mind is like a 
garret full of rats with only one holc by 
which thcy can escape; when the rats are 
frightened thcy all rush for the hole and try 
to get out together; but pusMng, shoving 
and squealing they get stuck fast, and don't 
get out at all. It is just so with my ideas--- 
they are so eager to escape that they get 
wedged into a heap, and thcre they stay. 
Now if I could see you--and if I could see 
you looking at mcI should get along very 
well, evcn without words. 
But, after all, pen, ink and paper are good 
things when one is fifteen hundred toiles 
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away from home and fi'iends ; and in spire of 
my awkwardness in using them, I would not 
for the world give up the privilege of writing 
fo you. 
Since my last letter, nothing of great im- 
portance bas occurred in Boston, though 
many things have taken place interesting to 
me. I go regularly fo school, and hope I ara 
improving. I am studying geography, gram- 
mat, history, and arithmetic, besides reading, 
spelling, and writing. I love geography very 
nmch ; it is like traveling all over the world 
and seeing differcnt countries and nations. I 
like to think of being in Europe, and seeing 
London and Paris, and all the great cities 
and the silcndid buildings. And I like to 
think of being in Africa, where the negroes 
hunt lions and elephants. But it seems to 
me that Asia is the most wonderful part of 
the world. I t is there where Adam and Eve 
lived, and it is there where Christ also made 
his appearance. Oh, how I should like to go 
to Jerusalcm and ste where he used fo walk ; 
where he preachcd his Sermon on the Mount ; 
where he turned the money-changers out of 
the Temple ; and whcre ho was crucificd ! 
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but whcn I ste him I shall ask him whether 
the fishcs were drowned in the great deluge: 
or whether Noah kept a supply on board. 
If he can't tell I don't know who can. 
Pray give my love to father. If is now 
spring. Dear me! how I should like to be 
af Sundown for a week ; Itowever, that can 
hOt be, and so I must rest content. Good- 
by, and God bless you. 
I ara your dutiful son, 



CHAPTER 

ETTER FROM .OELIX BUZP TO IIS MOTHE - 

BOSTON .May 184 
DEAR IOTHER : 
Itis nota great while since I wrote to 
you ; yet I now send another letter, because 
I bave a good opportunity to send it. A 
man by the naine of Smith is going to Ore- 
gon, and he says he slmll take Sundown 
hs way. He will del[ver the letter himsclf, 
and you will see him, and he will tell you 
about me. I hope he will have nothing bad 
to say. 
By the way, this [r. Smith is a very re- 
markable man. He has been all over the 
world, and yet he ws a poor boy from Ver- 
mont. tIe spcnt an cvenng at Uncle Ben's, 
hot long snce, and told a heap of stories. 
whs vcry queer how he got his education. 
His father died when he was young, and ho 
was put out to work with a farmer. During 
uine months of the year he never went to 
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turned bottom up, and the water would run 
OUt. ' 
Uncle Ben told anothcr s&ory fo show how 
mcn of poor education get along in the world. 
He said that, many years ago, he knew a 
captain from 'Iarblehcad, who was scnt to 
Europe with a ship. If was ata timc whcn 
there was some trouble there. The owncr of 
the ship got a lettcr fi'om this captain, which 
had the following passage: ' Oin tu the, 
bloclhead, the wig was spilt ;" by which the 
writer rotant to say, Owing to the bloclade, 
the voyage was spoilcd. 
I musttcll you another of Uncle Bcn's 
anccdotes about poor education. A rich 
man, who had a ship gong to India, and 
who wrote a bad hand, among other things, 
ordered the captain to bring home two non- 
keys Now he wrote the word two thus-- 
too ; and as the captain was no great scholar, 
he read it 100 monkeys. Well after a year 
-he ship came back, and the owner of the 
vessel went clown the harbor, geatly rejoiced 
to see his ship again. But what was his 
amazement, as he stepped upon the dcck, to 
sce a whole rcgiment of apes: of every sizo 
5  
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The horse, the hens, the bread, the butter, 
The door, the window, and tho shutter; 
And ll the rest, if you hve time to, 
hich I cn't sty to get a rhyme to. 
There, mothermthat's ,ny very first! 1 
know you'll laugh, but you are a good wy 
off, and I shan't hear if. Don't read if to 
father for the world. You may say if all 
over fo the horse nd cow ; tell 'em it's from 
me and they'll take if in good part. I tried 
very hard to bring Lucy into the poem, but 
I could get no word to rhyme with ber name 
but juicy, and tlmt didn't sound right. I 
really think my first effort is pretty good, 
considering. I intend, next, to address some 
lines fo the Muse, but I must first find out 
wht the Muse is. I h,ve read about the 
aine Muses, but whether t]e Muse is their 
father or ,nother, their aunt or uncle, is what 
I am unable to determine. I think the sub- 
ject a good one, there are so many rhymes to 
it, such as shoes, blues, ooze, lose, snooze, 
&c., &c. I can brlng Lucy into this poem. 
thus-- 
Sprit of air. they call thee genfl use--- 
Alas! I seek thy angel face in vainl 
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of rushing out of the house and setting off 
immediately for Sundown, whcn I chanced 
fo see a young fcllow in the ncxt pew point- 
ing his fingcr at me. That mrde me mad, 
and, though it was Sunday, and the people 
had begun to sing a psalm, I said to mysclf, 
"If I evcr ketch that fellow, l'll lick him !" 
Now it chanced that I often met this 
youth as I passed through the streets of 
Boston; and never did this happen but I 
felt a rush of blood to my face, and a sort of 
tingling in my fist. About a fortnight ago 
he came to our school, and, as ill luck would 
have it, he sat on a bench right opposite to 
me. This brought to mind, my mortification 
in the church, and my special indignation 
against him for pointing his finger ai me. 
As I was going home from school I overtook 
him, and, stepping up, hit him a pretty 
smart slap on the side of the head. 
This was very wrong, I know, but it really 
seemed fo me I could hot help it. Thc fel- 
low was as much amazed as if he'd met a 
catamount. He looked af me for explana- 
tion, and I replied, "That's for pointing 
your finger af me, and you may take it fo 
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your breakfast ; if you ever do such a thing 
again l'll give you dinner nd suppcr out of 
the sme dish." I was really wild with 
anger, for I'd kept my bile bottled up eighteen 
months, and now it bust out like ginger beer 
in dog-dys. 
The fellow ruade his escape and I wen 
home. The next day I was clled up by the 
master on the charge of striking this boy. 
He had grctly exggerated wht hppened ; 
and partly on this account and partly 
cause I lmd hot courage to confess the truth, 
I denied it. This led to  close examina- 
tion, and the result was tht the boy 
turned out of school s having told a flse- 
hood. I triumphed, and my encmy was dis- 
graced. 
At first I felt very proud and happy ; but 
pretty soon I began to be unesy. I felg 
something heavy at my heart. I went to 
sleep in sadness, and when I woke it seemed 
ts if all around ws dark and gloomy. I 
hot the pleasure I before experienced in the 
society of my companions; I enjoyed no 
ports ; I did not relish my meals. It seemed 
as ff some horrible thing had crelt int9 my 
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of ail around me--of my uncle and my aunt: 
-.and, what is still worse, of you." 
"Of me? Heaven forbid! Ara I not 
still your cousin ? What have I done to 
show loss of affection or want of confi- 
dence ?" 
I saw the tears gathering in Lucy's eyes. 
I fclt the wickedness and folly of my con- 
duct ; but what could I do ? Should I con- 
fess my guilt--humble mysclf in the eyes of 
)ne whosc cstecm I prized above cverything 
elsc ? These cruel questions picrced my 
1)rcast as with arrows." ,Iy I)ride prevailed 
for a moment, and I was on thc point of be- 
coming a hardened sinner. But as I again 
lookcd at Lucy a botter thought came over 
me. "I will confess all," said I, mentally. 
I told hcr my story without disguising the 
truth or mitigating my fault. When I had 
done, "Now," said I, "I am ready to go. 
Having no title to the good opinion of my 
fl'icnds here, nothing is left but for me to 
bide my shame in the far off west. To-mor- 
row I shall say farewell." I went fa tho 
bouse and shut myself in my room. I re- 
fused to lcave it, even for my rotais. ght 
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at the swamp, and, craMing under a stone, 
went to sleep with one eye, keeping a lookout 
with the other for the hare. At last the lat- 
ter came, all out of breath. "Whew !" 
eaid he; "what  het I am in! I was 
really frightened lest that waddling tortoiso 
should have got here first. Fool that he was 
to bet with me !" At this moment the tor- 
toise, who was just behind, called out, " Oh, 
ho, 1V[r. l=[are! you bave corne at last. 
Really I was ,ufmid something had happened 
to you I" 
"Clover and cabbage !" said Bunn, in utte 
amazement. "What, you here 
"Certainly," suid Tot; "and l've been 
here these six hours. I lmve won the ber. 
But don't mind--I never eat clover, and so 
shall not claire the wager. But promise me 
one thing, 1V[r. Itare." 
"What is it ?" 
"Never presume upon your long legs, and 
never laugh at people with short ones. Take 
u hint from past experience. Those who 
perform the great-est tasks and do the greates 
good in life, are not the gifted sons of genius, 
but the humble children of indtstry and toil 
7* 
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of I)unishment. To avoid this you told a lie. 
The lie was the natural fruit of your revcnge. 
Thus one evil over brings another. 
But how happy am I that in this hour of 
trial the kindness and wisdom of friends, 
through the blessing of God, saved my son ! 
If was a moment of grcat danger, my dcar 
William, to your whele life and being. Had 
you been permitted to go on covering up 
your guilt probably you had grown up faith- 
less, hypocritical, and contemptible. I can 
never be too thankfifl ib your escape. 
I bave ne ncws to teh you. Bottle 1Noso 
was here last evening, and told us some 
curious Indian tales and fablcs I shall try 
fo send you an account of them hereafter. 
Your father is well. Adieu, and may God 
bless you. 
From your affectionate mother, 
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puffed and panted full fifty warriors, somo 
gray with years and scarred with a hundred 
battles. In vain did their wivcs scream, 
jeer, and gibe ; their clamor was soon lost in 
the distance. Light and swift sped the 
Dream Antelope, always near to hcr pur- 
suers, always seeming about to be snatchcd 
by thc eager grasp of ont of the foremost, 
yet always escaping ; and often, whcn it was 
fancied that she must inevitably be takcn, 
she would suddenly bound away, leaving her 
tbllowers far behind. 
Over hill and vallcy flew the chase. Shout, 
and ycll, and halloo at first awoke the forest. 
But the warriors grew fatigued, and nothing 
but the crushing shrub and the panting 
bosom was hcard. On flew the maid--on 
flew ber pursuers. Over mountain and 
stream, over cliff and cataract they sped. 
The morning dawned ; the noonday passed ; 
the evening came; the night was gone. 
Another day, and anothcr, and anothermthe 
Dream Antelope ficd, and the chiefs still 
pursued. But one by one tbey fcll off. In 
a short time but a single chier follwed the 
flying maiden. I-Ie seemed to know no 
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ter, the beguiled Indian follows the entrancing 
shadow. 
But what became of the other warriors i' 
After many wandcrings, one by one thcy 
returned to thcir village. But, alas! their 
wigwams were a heap of ashes; and the 
boncs of their women and children were 
bleaching upon the sod. The Double Faces 
had taken advantage of the absence of the 
warriors and had ruade their bornes a scene 
of desolation. Such was the rate of the 
Grisly Bears ; and if shows that cunning is 
an over-nmtch for strength. Such is the 
lcgend of the Drcam Antelope; and if 
teaches this lesson--that the beauty of wo- 
man is thc most fatal of all witchcraft. 
This is a long story ; but I must tcll you 
another, for it is very curious. 
Far away fo the south is a land of per- 
petual summer. Here, in the midst of a 
beautiful plain, a mountain rises fo the 
clouds. On the top is a forcst of flowering 
trees, which are constantly in bloom. The 
air is evcr fragrant with odors; and the 
songs of singing birds may be heard by day 
and by night. o tempests ever visit this 
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lovely plain. Here winter is unknown, and 
fruits, ever ripe and ever ripening, furnish a 
constant repast. The ground is sort with 
mossy turf, and no thorn or prickly pcar 
springs up to injure the foot. And what is 
most wonderful is, that the inhabitants of 
this paradise are immortal. Subject to no 
disease, they never die; time flows on, and 
they continue fromage to age in a perpetual 
enjoyment of indescribable bliss. 
Such is the lovely land which, among the 
Indians, bears the title of the Happy Hill, 
But how is this mountain top to be reached ? 
Ah, that is the question ! Secn from a dis- 
tance, ifs sides look smooth and gentle ; but 
whcn the traveler ascends he finds if encircled 
by dizzy precipiccs tnd dark ravines filled 
with hideous serpents. Hem, in the dcep 
recesses, the moccasin, the rattlesnake, and 
the adder, collect in heaps, and fill the air 
with their hisses. Panthers, wolves, and 
vultures infcst these horrid regions. Grisly 
shapes of monstcrs with long black wings are 
seen flitting in the mouths of the caves or 
along the deep shqdy hollows of the moun- 
tain. 
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either from the mountain top or the cataract 
to reveal his experiencc ; but faith supplies 
the want of evidcnce, and every dty and 
every hour adventurers are seen on the airy 
bridge striving to rcach the land of immortal 
bliss. 
Such are some of the tales which out old 
Indian ncighbor has ]atcly told me. They 
are at least curious because so diffcrent from 
our own fables and fairy talcs. or are they 
without good intention; for after all the 
Indians bave a conscience, and seem fo set a 
high value upon rectitude of conduct. 
I have fillcd my shcet so full as only fo 
h,ve room to say that we are all well ; and 
may Heaven bless my dear boy. 
A GAL BUF. 
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and when he was introduced fo the l'resident 
of the United States ho made a spcech. "I 
am the Big Buffflo," said he. "Wh,t hunt- 
er can roar so loud as I ? What Indian is 
so swift of foot ? Whose rrow isso truc as 
mine? SVho knows so well as I how fo 
hunt the grisly bear ? Who can follow tho 
rail of a skulking cnemy like me ? I am 
indeed a grea Brave. Who can compro 
with me in skill ? Who is so wise in council 
as the Big Buffalo ?" 
Well, mother, when I first came here I 
was  kincl of Big Bufftlo. I believe ll 
Indians imagine that they are the greatest 
and wisest people in the world ; and I am 
sure that all boys think they know more 
than anybody else. They are all Big Buffa- 
locs till they become wiser. 
If seems to me one of the objects of educa- 
tion is, fo fin,:l our truc position, fo estimto 
ourselves aright, and, with the increase of 
knowledgc, to acquire an increase of modesty. 
You nmy think I ara talking very wisely, 
but I ara telling what I have heard out 
teacher say. He not only makes us learn 
what is in books, but he talks fo us, gives us 



98 

BILLY BUMP IN BOSTON 

bang over this family. Uncle en is very 
gloomy, aunt is thoughtful, and cousin Lucy 
looks anxious and lale. What all this means 
I don't know. I hope nothing bad is going 
fo hallen. But to tell you the truth, dear 
mother, I wish I was af Sundown. Pray 
give my best love fo father, and believe me 
your dutiful soin 
"WLL 
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te de as we intendcd--that is, te establish yot 
in business." 
l%[y aunt was going on in this way--tho 
tears streaming down her cheeks--when 
beggcd hcr net te be unhappy for me. I 
thanked her for being se kind as te tell me 
ber sorrows, and besought ber te point out 
seine way in which I might be useful. Wo 
went and found Lucy, and talked the matter 
all over. Lucy was very checrful, and almost 
put her mother in good humer. We partcd 
af last, for it was late af night. I did net 
sleep, but walked my room, revolving 
sorts of plans for the future. 
The ncxt day Uncle Bcn's bankruptcy was 
the town talk. All the gray, old, wrinkled 
men, who bave plcnty of money and nothing 
te de, talked it over in State Street, at places 
called insurance offices, ttis business and 
charactcr were all thoroughly discussed. Seine 
people were charitable, but the majority 
turned up their noses. There were a set of 
shallow illows, who, bcing conscious of 
knowing less than other people, looked wise 
and said, "It's just what we sxpected : we 
knew rais would halovcn tltree montl.s ago :" 
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rcll, if was a very bad business. Unch 
Ben owcd ever so mucll money, and had 
more than half enough to pay it. I-tis crcdi- 
tors were very hard with him ; and the rich- 
est were, of course, the hardcst. And 
side, there were some cases very aggravating. 
Uncle Ben had taken the money of widows 
and orphans to kcep, and this was gone with 
the rest. He did hOt intend fo do any harm 
--very far ff'oto it. But people said he had 
speculated, and run too gret risks. Theso 
things cut him to the heart. He 1)ut a bravo 
face upon if, especially in the strects. Thero 
was a stern smile about his lip, and one deep 
cloud-spot across his brow ; but bcside this 
he seemcd the saine as ever. I-Ie met his cre- 
ditors; he spoke and acted calmly. Somo 
of them said cruel things to him; but ho 
replied without irritation. He came home ; 
he spoke cheerfully to us all, af least in 
words. He retired to his room and begged 
fo be alone, zNo one dared fo intrude upon 
him. We could hear groans and sobs, though 
|ow and stifled. If was fearfuI fo hear theso 
agonies of a great and proud man. 
The next day Uncle Ben was round fo 
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or forty thousand dollars short of paying ail 
his debts. His creditors, therefore, feel pretty 
liberal ; and some of them put their heads 
together, and made an arrangement to send 
some one out to San Gabriel, and see what 
could be done with Diego :Naldi ; and if is 
agreed that half of what is obtained shall go 
to aunt and Lucy I 
Well, when all this was fairly planned, I 
took Lucy aside, and told her that I intended 
to propose myself to go on this very expedi- 
tion to Sefior :Naldi I She lookcd thought- 
ful, and her eyes were as blue as a patch of 
clear sky after a thunder shower. We had a 
long talk on the subjcct, but Lucy at length 
approved my plan and soon brought aunt into 
the scheme. Then we set to work to get the 
consent of the men who had charge of the 
matter, and they af last consented ; and so 
it is now all settled, and in two days I am 
off. 
:Now, mother, what do you say fo all this? 
ls if hot droll to think of your awkward, 
ignorant Billy Bump, who left you, only three 
years ago, a rough child of the forest, going 
on an errand of fifteen thousand mlles, and 



When I came on board the Fire-Fly, sho 
looked so big, I thought she must be quite 
steady and sale ; but after we got out to sea, 
and the wind began fo blow, she tumbled, 
and wallopcd, and kicked, and jerked, and 
pitched, and rolled, and flirted, and hopped, 
and skippcd, and jumped like mad. If was 
the oddest thing Iever met with; for she 
seemed to do all these things ai once. Sho 
went up, and down, and sideways, and back- 
wards, and forwards, all in the same breath ; 
and such was my state of body and mind 
that I felt every twist and turn of the ship 
in my head and bowels. 
However, itis all over now. I'm very 
hearty, and eat raw pork with a good appe- 
rite. We bave no milk or cream, and in 
place of them use butter in our coffce and 
tea. I like the brig very much. She is a 
fine sailer, and if is curious and wondcrful to 
see ber glide along, as if she were alive, and 
knew exactly what to do. The sea in a 
storm is a strange, wild thing--beautiful, ye[ 
terrible. I t seems to me like God in anger. 
Think of the sky filled with fieecy clouds- 
flying by lik demons ; the sea, black as ink, 
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hore fo the height of two or three thousand 
fcet, presenting not a single tree, or shrub, or 
blade of grass. A the fee of the rocky 
cliffs lay the boundless ocean, seeming smooth 
nnd tranquil af a distance, but, along the 
shore roaring, thundering, and tumbling, liko 
forty thousand giants dashing out their 
brains in vain attempts to demolish the 
mountains which obstructed their progress. 
On one of the narrow ranges of these cliffs 
sat three persons--Diego Mina and Bernardo 
Golfin, of Chili, and Billy Bump, of Sun- 
down. 
llina was an old salt--that is, a sailor-- 
some five-and-forty years old, short, black as 
an Indian, and hard and wrinkled as the 
trunk of an oak. Golfin was a Chilian 
dandy, rive feeg high, small body, and a little, 
sallow face, sunk decp in a black, swampy 
thicket of hair, whiskers, and moustaches. 
Thcre we werc, snug as thrce flcas in a bottle. 
My companions spoke nothing but Spanish, 
of which I did not know a sentence. On my 
passage, I had caught a few words, and was 
able to make out tha in the present posture 
of affairs they wcre both at thcir wit's end, 
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having given up their entire concerns fo the 
Virgin Mary, and a lot of persons n the 
other world whom I supposed to be saints 
These fellows had at least one comfort--they 
could converse together. They had their sor- 
rows--but they could find relief in express- 
ing them. Never before did I feel such re- 
spect for the human tongue and the inven- 
tion of language. I believe I would have 
given one of my eyes, or one of my ears, or 
any half-dozen of my fingers or toes, to have 
been able to talk with these two Span- 
iards. 
We staid three days on the rocky shore, 
feeding upon muscles and seaweed, hoping 
for the return of the Beato, or the appear- 
ance of some vessel by which we migh 
escape. But we were disappointed. 
length I determined fo climb the mountains, 
and endeavr to cross the country to the east- 
ern side of the peninsula--a distance, as I 
had learncd, of some fifty or sixty mlles. 
expected to find no inhabitants, except, per- 
haps, a few Indians, wolves, foxes, and rat- 
tlesnakes ; but my anxiety to do something 
ruade me perfectly fearless. I was, in fact 
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lay, and night by night, during the three 
following weeks. I had no money; and 
among th se rcgions that was 6f little conse, 
quence, ll:y shoes were thin, and were soon 
cut to pieces in climbing and descending tho 
cliffs. I had on a thin linen dress : this was 
very well during the days, which were hot, 
but at night I suffered from the cold. I had 
with me a small bundle of muscles, which I 
are economically for the first two days. On 
the third, I came to a ravine wherc therc was 
a little river. This ran eastwardly, and I 
hoped, by following it, fo reach the eastern 
shore, bordering on the Gulf of California ; 
for hcre I understood there wcrc settlements. 
But the river soon terminated in a little val- 
ley, in the centre of which was a small lake. 
Never have I seen anything so lovely as 
this spot seemed, whcn first I came upon it. 
All around the sccnery consisted of dreary 
rocks, appearing like grisly giants, guarding 
this lonely and scquestered valley. The lake 
consisted of the puresg water, and its ahorcs 
were covered, even though it was Novemier, 
with rich vegctation, and flowers of a thou- 
sand forms and hues. Birds of bright pl.m- 
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whee I wished very much fo arrive. But as 
I was riding along everything around began 
to grow din ; a darkncss soon came over my 
sight, and I fclt myself falling to the ground. 
For three wceks I knew nothing that hap- 
pened. It seems that I was attacked with 
lever, and having been borne by my compa- 
nions to an Indian hut, I was lcft there in 
charge of the people. They, no doubt, at- 
tendcd me carcfully, according to their iish- 
ion. When I came to myself I was on a 
bed of grass laid upon the ground. The 
house was made of sticks, covered with broad 
stiff lcaves, woven and mattcd together. The 
family consisted of a gray, wrinkled, old In- 
dian woman, with her son and his wife and 
two children--a boy and girl. They all 
seemcd delightcd when I opened my eyes, 
and began to spcak, and ask whcre I was, and 
what had happened. 
I remained at this place two weeks longer, 
when, taking leave of my Indian friends, I 
mounted my mule, and, by short stages, pro- 
ceedcd to St. Diego. I here ruade inquiry 
about Sefior Naldi, and to my infinite disap- 
pointmcnt learned that ho had left Calffornia 
13 



164 BILLY BUMP IN BOSTOI. 

from the burning sun. I was about te enter, 
when I heard a hissing sound, which I well 
knew te be the warning of a rattlesnake. I 
gazed into the open space beneath the shade. 
Thcre lay the stiffened form of Carlos, and 
on his breast coiled the hideous reptile whose 
threatening I had heard ! On seeing me the 
creature glided away. My companion was 
already swollen and changed te a greenish 
hue by the poison of the serpent which had 
causcd his death. Af his side lay a large 
bundle. How useless was if te him--how 
futile had proved his treachery te met. I 
took the bundle without scruple. There was 
my own property, and among that of Carlos 
I round gold and jcwels which afterwards 
proved te be worth 10,000! 
But I have net space, my dear mother, te 
tell you my whole story in this letter. Tho 
most wonderful and painful part of my nar- 
rative is yet to corne. I shall write sooiJ, 
and then you will know all. In the mcan- 
time may Hcaven blcss you and father, and 
watch over your son, 
WILLA BuP 
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ration af the scene, I heard the same nois) 
laughter which had beforc attracted my atten- 
tion. I now saw four or rive persons enter- 
ing the cavern. One of them had a torch of 
blazing wood ; the rest were carrying parcels 
which seemcd very heavy, h[y first idea was 
to prescnt myself to them, but as they came 
near their faces scemed so terrible that I 
shrunk back into the shadows of the cave 
ttere I remained behind one of the projccting 
pillars, where I could see and hear all that 
passed, without being myself observed. 
The persons before me appeared to be all 
Spaniards. From the drift of their conver- 
sation I easily gathered that they were par 
of a despcrate set of gamblers and robbers, 
who made this cavern their hiding-place and 
storchouse. They seemed to have great quan- 
tifies of gold dust and large lumps of pure 
gold. These they laid in heaps or tossed 
about in bags, as if they were too common 
to be objccts of great regard. After a short 
spacc scveral othcr persons came, and joined 
the first group around the tire. A large jug 
was now brought forward, and each took a 
long draught of its contents. Very soon 
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haing employed a man with a mule to carry 
our baggagc ; each man reserving his blanket 
and a fcw articles to himsclf. After travcl- 
ling about fiftecn milcs, the plains began fo 
be cxchangcd fer hills, low af first, but rising 
af no great distance into mountains. At a 
place called Rose's Bar, twenty-five mlles 
above 3iarysville, we haltcd for several days, 
as the snow was very deep all around us. 
Aftcr a rime, we pushed on ; our course being 
now through lofty and desolate rotions, brokcn 
by a constant succession of ridges. We had 
lcft the river, which marie a wide swecp fo the 
lcft ; out course bcing guided over the ShOW 
by a mule track or trail. 
Though it was now the middle of April, 
the snow was six or eight feet dee I) in somo 
places. One aftcrnoon, there was a fresh fall 
of snow, whicl: nearly covercd up the trail. 
When evening set in, out party mistook the 
route and wandered off among the mountains, 
I chanced fo be a little behind, and as it was 
now quite dark, I got separated ff'oto my 
fi'iends. Pereeiving that I had lost my way, 
I ealled aloud; but the wind was blowing 
heavily, and nobody heard me. My situation 
16 
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me. I had just time fo seize a firebrand, with 
which I stood ready for the attack. The 
beast came close up to me, and, as he paused 
a moment, I put a bullet into his forehead, 
between his eycs. He staggered hither and 
thither for a few minutes, and then seeming 
fo recover, disappeared in long leaps, and I 
saw him no more. 
Af an early hour in the morning, I set out 
in an easterl.y direction, hoping to overtake 
my comradcs. Just af evening I recovered 
the trail, and soon after my friends, who had 
spent a night and day in wandering about, 
once more joined me. 
I need not tcll you all the particulars of 
cur further journey. We af length came to 
the forks of the Yuba river, where we deter- 
mined fo stop and try our luck at digging. 
We fou-nd a number of people already at 
work around this place, which soon acquired 
the name of Downieville. Grcat storics had 
been told of the success of mincrs in this 
quarter, and I was vcry eager fo begin my 
work ; but for a week [he snow was so deep 
as fo prevent rcgular operations. The rivcrs 
were swollen so as nearly to cover their banks 
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"Have you resolved never fo lly again i * 
 lreS. ,, 
" Bt you have been af the diggings, and 
bave becn successful, I suppose " 
"Modcmtely so:" 
"You have a thousand dollars, I under- 
stand. Corne, let us go to the table, and try 
your luck af monte; perhaps you will re- 
cover all your former losses." 
"o, sir ; I shall noyer gamble agin." 
"Be not too sure; you are young and 
resolutons ruade af your age are ohcn 
broken." 
"You tempt me in vain, sir; I will not 
rsk a dollar." 
" You are dotermined ?'" 
"Pcrfectly." 
"I will give you two fo one." 
"No, s ; I will not play with you if you 
ve me ten to one !" 
Ai this point a stalle of seeming sa.isfac- 
tion passed over the countenance of the 
st.ranger; at the saine rime he rose, went fo 
tlm door, and askcd for pen, ink, and paper. 
Thcse being furnished, he sat down and 
rotc as follows : 
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This he handcd te me.. You may weli 
imane my amazcmcnt. Whilc I was look- 
ing af him, he unclasped his huge whiskcrs 
and took off a moustache, and I discovcred 
in a moment that the stranger who had won 
my money af San Francisco, and was new 
bcfore me, was indccd no other than thc Sefior 
Iqaldi, whom I had formcrly known, whose 
life I had saved, and who had paid me a large 
sure of money. 
While 2[ was still gazing at him in astonish- 
ment, lin said, "I perceive that my conduct 
needs explanation. Seine time ago, I chanced 
te be at San Francisco. While there, I saw 
seine jcwels in the hands of a goldsmith, 
which had been stolen frein me by a Mexican 
robber and thief. I caused inquiry te be 
ruade, and round that they came ff'oto you. 
An agent whom I employed became a spy, 
and when you were excited with liquor, he 
ruade you tell him tho means by which you 
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your own. If what you took from the body 
of Antonio was parfly mine, I still give it to 
you. 3Ioney is of little importance to me. 
I bave indeed more than I want. You onco 
saved my lire; perhaps I bave saved your 
future peace of mind by giving you a sharp 
lesson." Saying this, Signor lgaldi resumed 
his disguise and disappeared. 
Next day, with a buoyant heart I em- 
barked for this place, and reached if in a few 
hours. I ara now making preparations to 
depart for Boston ; from thence I shall travel 
as fast as possible to Sundown. This is a 
long way round, as I am hardIy more than 
1500 toiles from you in a direct line ; but it 
is necessary that I go fo Boston go settle up 
the business there, which brought me to this 
country. After the ;oss of my l10,000, I 
had determincd never fo sec Cousin Lucy 
again ; but I think I shall be able to pluck 
up courage enough for the interview, now 
that I bave recovered from my ditticulties. 
Farewell, dear 3_[other, and believe me 
Ever yours, 
WILLIAII BUP. 
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We bave nothing further te say in relation 
te :5/Iaster Wm. Bump, except that we learn 
that he arrived safcly at Boston, and round 
his aunt and Cousin Lucy, occupying a beau- 
tiful cottage in Brookline. They were of 
course dclighted te ste him. There were two 
other persons there, whom he was even more 
glad te see. These were his Father and 
Mother! We need net tell the rest, but 
leave our friends te guess all the question. 
and an.wers that followed. 
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